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VoLIV, No. 7 
Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine, are children. 
— William Canton. 


January 1992 


Dear children, 

1992 is a fresh, new 
year. A new year for us 
to live in, and to think 
anew! Just imagine! 
Another twelve months 
in which we can do so 
many things! 

That reminds me — 
what have we done in 
the twelve months that 
was 1991? Are there 
memories of 1991 which 
please you or make you 
laugh, and others that make you squirm with 
shame? 

The time past should teach us — and we 
should use that experience, to live the time in fu- 
ture well. 

Do I hear one of you say — “But... New Year 
resolutions are meant to be broken!” 

Ah, yes! They-will be broken, but keep trying 
and you will learn not to break them! 
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Recently, a dog gave birth to four 
jeute and fat puppies in our colony. 
It used to bark at the boys who threw 
‘The noige disturbed many 
people and they felt it had to be 
chased away or killed. But I per- 
1aded them not to do so. 

Why are animals vietims of such 
injustice? People fear being bitten by 
Jdogs and getting rabies. But still, 
aren't animals a part of our world too? 






Dear Editor, 

‘# Everyday in the newspapers 
‘we see headlines saying — “Today in 
auch and such a place, #0 many 
people were killed!” Why should there 
be #0 much killing? 

Mahatma Gandhi fought for our 
country, Many other people like 
Sawaharlal Nehru and Rajaji wore in- 
‘pired by Mi Gandhi and fol- 
lowed his patriotism. 

‘Aftor a very long struggle, India’ 
chains were broken, Now, Indians 
rising against each other, are binding. 
the same chains around us. And there 
may be no Mahatma Gandhi this time 
to save us! 

| GOKULAM readers, must there 

bbe killing and bloodshed? 
Saranya Gopalan, aged 12, 
Madurai - 625 016. 











Dear Editor, 

‘#2 Tam an animal lover, I feel 
very’ hurt to see cruelty done to 
animals by human-beings. Animals 
are also living creatures and have the 
freedom to live in this world just like 
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‘Subash U. Nair, aged 14, 
Model English School, 
Bombay. 


Dear Editor, 

4 Great poople like Buddha and 
Mahavira have preached Ahimaa, 
Mahatma Gandhi proved how effec 
tive non-violence is. 

‘was once a model country 
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which developed philosophy, fine arts 
find astronomy. But in the last few 
years, a never-ending sequence of 
Violence is taking place in various 
regions of our land. 

People are exploited by un- 
scrupulous elements. They should b 
educated not to follow violent wa 
‘and to condemn corruption. 












N. Deepa, aged 13, 
Space Central School, 
Sriharikota - 524 124. 


Dear Editor, 

‘% Nowadays it has become a 
fashion among children to boast of 
something which they are not, in 
reality 

Recently I met a friend of mine 
who started boasting that her fathor 
had visited England, and had brought 
1 colour T.V., V.C.R and many other 
things from there. Out of curiosity I, 
along with our common friends 
visited her home, To our surprise 
what we saw there was only a B & W 
TT.V. and there was no sign of « 
VCR 

I began to wonder — why do 
people boast? Is it to show that they 
fre botter people than us...? 

Shweta, aged 12, 














Dear Editor, 

‘#4: Lam fifteen years old, and 1 
love only three magazines, They are 
Gokulam, Champak and Tinkle. 
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1 like ‘Viewpoint’ and ‘Penpals’ 
Pages’. 
Dilip Doshi, aged 15. 


Dear Editor, 

A few. days ago, 1 was 
asking my sister the spellings of 
English words to prepare for 
dictation in school, She spelt ‘crisp’ 
fas ‘krisp’ —and when I corrected her, 
she showed me a packet of ‘Golden 
Krisp’ potato wafers, saying that 
‘erigp! was right! 
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Many words are mis-spelt this 
way ‘Kemist’ for chemist, ‘foto’ for 





Dear Editor, 

2 I love ‘Gokulam' very mucl 
After you put my name in the Penpals’ 
Pages, I got a pon friend from 
‘Duticorin, 


Guru A. Krishnan, aged 6, 
Madhya Pradesh. 





Dear Editor, 

‘a We koop hearing of the impor 
tance of saving water on the radio as 
well as television, 

‘There is a tussle about the 
Cauvery waters in our country be 
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the great god Muluku 
decided that he would 
make the first man and 
woman on Earth: 

So he made two holes in the 
ground. From one rose a man, 
and from the other hole, rose a 
woman. 


Muturu gave them land 
to cultivate, a pick, an axe, 2 
pot, a plate and millet to sow, 
He told them to plough the 
ground, sow it with millet, 
build @ house and cook their 
food in it. 

But the man and women 
disobeyed him 


A LEGEND 
FROM AFRICA 








Des 





itor, 





twoon two states, Ido not understand 





why the Karnataka Government is 
denying water to Tamilnadu. Does 
water belong to the Karnataka 
Government? 

Ido not think so. Water belongs 
to everyone, If we do not let water 
flow into Tamilnadu, the valuable 
food-grains production there will 
come to m stop. 





B. Vijayalakshmi, 
Bangalore - 560 055. 


‘4: Tam a regular reader of your 
magazine and I am happy to find a 
new page for readers, ‘Viewpoint’ 
which will make us think, 

G, Raman, 
Madras - 600 032. 








Dear Editor, 
4: Lenjoyed reading the Decem- 
ber ‘91 issue. 
Please do not give clues for the 
word-finding puzzle maze (as in 
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‘They felt too lazy to do all 
SY that work They ate the millet 
raw, broke the plate and filled 
the pot with dirt. 

“Let's go and hide!” said the 
man. 

‘And they went and hid in 
the woods. 


Maturu saw all this and 
was very angry. He called the 
hemonkey and the she- 
monkey and gave them the 
same tools. 

“Plough the land and sow 
the millet,” he told them. 
“Build a home and cook your 
food.” 

"The monkeys obeyed him. 
Muluku ku was pleased. 


He cut off the tails of the 3, 
he and she-monkey and said, 
“Be men!” 


He then attached the tails 
to the man and woman, and 
told them, “Be monkeys!” 

‘And that’s why, I guess, 
men are better than monkeys! 





page 29). It makes it too simple! 
8. Senthil Kumar, aged 10, 
Madras 


Dear Editor, 

‘# The Bible Story illustrated by 
Lalitha in the December 91 issue was 
well presente, Iam gingto preserve 
thin ise 

Tam 31 years old, and both my 
wife and I liked the story, and the 
other features too. Jubel D’Cruz, 

Bombay. 








Dear Editor, 
‘# Animals also claim our love 


(20. and sympathy not only because they 





dumb and helpless, but also be- 
‘cause they are useful to us in many 


ways. 
‘Tous eoety towards animale is 
unforgivable. 


GS. Vasu Kumar, 
Bangalore - ee 032. 
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JAPAN 

In Japanese mythology, Hell 
or Jigoku is. underground. It is 
made Up of eight regions of fire, 
and five regions of ice, The ruler 
of Hell is Emma - hoo (or Yama- 
raja) 


He'is the supreme judge of 
Hell. He has an army of eighteen 
generals and eighty-thousand 
men 

Emma - hoo judges the sins 
and punishments of only men 
He leaves the punishment of 
women to his sister! 














reserved for the punishment of 
| CHINA different crimes. 

According to popular —Thus, liars have their tongues 
Chinese belief, there are torn out, misers are made to 
eighteen Hells, ruled over by the drink molten gold and silver, 
Shih-tien Yen-wang or the Yama while worse sinners are thrown 
- Kings, Each hell is specially into boiling oil, etc. 
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ROMAN MYTHOLOGY ings - caves, marshes or lakes. F 
Here, the infernal regions of |" 
Hell were supposed to be inthe It was ruled by Ade (or 
centre of the earth. You could Hades) and his wife Persipnei (or 

reach it through different open- Peresephone). | 
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+ Asoul being taken to the underworld by two Genii, 
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* Hypnos or Sleep) helps Hades Inthe 
underworld, 





GREEK MYTHOLOGY 
Ancient Greeks thought that 
the earth was flat, surrounded by 
a river. You had to cross this 
fiver to reach Hell 

Hell was a dark gloomy place 
with rivers of its own, At the 
gates of Hades (the Greek name 
for Hell) was a guard dog, Cer- 
berus, a monster beast with 
three heads. 

Hell is ruled over by 
Aidoneus (also called Hades). 
Peresephone, his wife, also 
ruled Hell with him, 

Hades abducted her from 
Earth, when she was gathering 
flowers in a field and took her 
with him to the underworld to 
make her his wife. ! 
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INDIA 

Yamaraja is our very own 
King of Hell. He rides on a but- 
falo carrying with him a noose, 
to capture the dead souls. 

He is aided by Chitragupta 
who keeps a record of sinners 
and their sins, 

Yama is a just god, and is 
also known as Dharmaraja. 
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ENGUISH & TAMIL 


NOW YOU CAN DRAW... 
AND HOW! 


Is not enough to just look at picture 

& copy them. Here is an art course 

that teaches you how to draw step 

by step; and also helps you use your 
imaginations & creativity. Aart 

course suited forall ages. 

© \Wtite to us today for more details 


enclosing stamps worth Rs. 2/ 
sing stamps 2% 













No.1, 6th Maia Road, Dhandeeswaram, 
Velachery, Madras - 42. 
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jZZLES. 
JUMBLE - BUMBLE NINE TIME! 
















BIRDS! Using six nines, can you 
make hundred? You can add, 
¥ wee. subtract, multiply or divide 
3. WKOGHSA Cap 
4. KROO 999 
5. KCCOUO 999 = 100 
S. Ramya, aged 10, G. V. Ajay, aged 14, 
Vasco - 403 802. Bangalore - 560 040. 
Dear Ramya, 
Please send your complete 
address. Ed. 
TREE TALK! 


Hideen in these branches 
are the names of different 
kinds of trees, all jumbled up. 
Can you unscramble them? 





Answers on page 80 
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POETRY 





You too can become an ARTIST. 


















¢ THEGRAPHIC © THE GRAPHIC 
believes in cosching imparts practical 
General Art with a taining adopting 
PERSONAL. modern technology. 
TOUCH rather @ 


© THE GRAPHIC has 
techingue for easy 10 
Understand, easy to 


professional 
touch, which can 








you asa very follow aystems whict 


success audent —[ritreat from 
wa mala! tiny other art school 


FOR DETAILS: Apply with 
Ro. 2/- postage stamp 10 


GRAPHIC, 


senso wea tog nc. TAN, 
ope aoa 7 Psa 


COMMERCIAL ART COURS 
fs also available. 


Prospectus Rs. 10 by M.O. 





WHAT WOULD YOU 
DO? 


O® 


ss 
L. | 
On the facing page is a picture story. It deals with a situation 
you could be faced with in your life. 


What would you'do if you were in that situation? We would 
like you to write to us your reaction to it in 200 words. 








* The best solution will receive a prize of Rs. 50/- 
* Your letters should reach us before January 20th, 1992. 


+ Mark your envelope ‘What would you do?’ and addr: 
the Editor, Gokulam (English), Guindy, Madras - 600 082. 





* Do not forget to give your name, age, and address at the end 
of your write-up. 


* Your reactions will be published in the March '92 issue of 
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SUDDENLY SOMETHING_[ 
CATCHES ANU’S EYE! IT 
iS ANAND. 









Anands copying! T can't 
believe it! My- best 4viend... 














I should 4ell the teacher. But 

if T sneak he'll never 

forgive me... What should 
1 do? 










WHAT WOULD YOU DO IF 
YOU WERE IN ANU's PLACE? 


























How Geometry 





uclid can be said to the 
| Des of Systematic 
Geometry. 

When Alexander the Great 
died in 323 B.C., his generals 
divided the empire among 
themselves. One of them was 
Ptolemy I, who became the 
Governor, and later, the King of 
Egypt. The sea-port city of 
Alexandria became his capital. 


t was he who founded the 

renowned. Alexandria 
‘Museum and the Library. Ithas 
now become a University, 
where students from all parts of 
the civilised world gather to 
study, 





uclid was one of the 
famous thinkers of this 
University. His mathematical 
works have been read and fol- 


lowed in the West for over 2000 
years. 

Euclid’s real name was 
Eukeldes. The year and place of 
his birth have been lost to his- 
tory. He received his early 
training in Athens. He was in 
his early forties when he came 
to Alexandria to teach. He com- 
piled a mathematical text-book 
that was to be the basis for the 
study of geometry for 20 cen- 
turies to come. 










ven in his days, the science 
E: geometry was quite 
well-known. The word 
‘geometry’ is derived from 
Greek — geo which means 
earth, and metron which means 
measure. Its origin lay in the 
measurement of the earth's sur- 
face. 

It all began in Babylon and 








Baypt. It was of great impor- 
tance in ancient Egypt, for the 
boundaries of farmlands along 
the banks of the Nile, were 
marked out each year. This was 
because every time the river 
flooded, it deposited mountains 
of mud and silt along the 
farmlands, and covered all the 
boundary markers. 


ut before Euclid, geometry. 
was simply a vast collec- 
tion of odd facts, He collected all 
the known geometrical facts 
and theorems, and arranged 
them systematically. He then 
filled in all the missing informa- 
tion by putting in theorems 
which he himself had worked 
out. 
This was how he put 
together his great book. 


‘t was made up of 13 separate 

books and was called 
Beoicheta, In English it is called 
the Elements of Geometry or 
simply, the Elements, and is 
perhaps the best-selling text- 
book of all times. 

Perhaps it is the only text- 
book that has remained in use 
for more than 2,000 years, in 
almost its original form! 





uclid’s achievements are 
wonderfull for he had very 
fow Even writing 
materials were scarce! Now, 
you have alot of excellent paper 
to write on. But in those bygone 
days, only papyri and parch- 
ment existed. He used one of the 
oldest and primitive ways of 
drawing geometrical figures. 
He used sandtrays — boxe: 
filled with fine sand, With a 
pointed stick he traced the out- 
lines of the figures in them. The 
sand was smoothed flat by hand 
and used as a drawing surface 
over and over again. 





mong Buelid’s pupils was 
the famous scientist and 
inventor, Archimedes. 

Even King Ptolemy, a math- 
ematician himself, wanted to 
learn more geometry from 
Euclid. 

When King Ptolemy asked 
Buclid, “Is there not a shorter 
way to learn geometry, he 
replied, “There are no short- 
cuts in geometry!” 

C. RAJAPPAH 
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Economics and You Economics and You 


he ‘ 
jie 


‘any economists have 
thought and written on 
how economics can be 


changed to improve the world. 
You must have heard of the 
name John Kenneth Galbraith, 
He is an economist who has 
written many books connecting 
economics to real life. His 
thought and his books have 
affected the planning of 
economies all over the world. 
In 1958, Galbraith wrote the 
book, ‘The Affluent Society’. In 
it, he said that it was wrong to 
think that producing more and 
more goods made the way of life 
better for society. It only made 


r 
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the rich people richer, and the 
poor, poorer. 

He wrote two other books - 
The New Industrial State’ in 
1967 and ‘Economies and Public 
Purpose’ in 1974. 


joday, there is a lot of 
debate over what really is 
the perfect or ‘ideal’ economy, 
and whether it is possible for 
such an ‘ideal’ economy to exist. 
Isiit possible for all people to 
be equally rich? Isit practical to 
say that no single company that 
produces goods should 
dominate the market? How can 
we keep the prices from rising 
too high, too fast, all the time? 
These -are real-life problems 
that economists are always 
thinking about, and debating 
over. 





jeonomists are very impor- 
tant in planning a society. 
‘Take our five year plans, for in- 
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Economics and You Economics and You 


stance. The government will 
need the guidance of ex- 
perienced economists who will 
advice them as to what plans 
and policies to adopt. Other- 
wise, it is impossible for our 
government to see how the 
situation will befive years ater. 


‘The economist too, can only 
predict what can happen in a 
given situation under certain 
conditions. He uses his 
knowledge of economics to ex- 
plain what can happen. 

‘So we cannot blame him 
later, when changes take place. 





He can only predict situations - 
not control them! 


To be continued. 














FORWARDS, 
BACKWARDS! 


What is a palindrome? It is 
aword, averse or sentence, that 
will read the same, when you 
read it forwards or backwards. 

Here are some examples: 

Civie, Deed, Radar, Noon, 
Refer, Level, etc. 

‘Step on no pets. 

Rats live on no evil star. 

Never odd or even. 

Was it acar or acat I saw? 

Can you make some pelin- 
dromes on your own? Just try it! 

Krishna V.AS, aged 13, 
St. Gabriel School, 
Hyderabad - 500 020. 












It is not an insect, 

It is not an animal, 

It is not a human-being, 
But it always runs! 
What is it? 


Bhavesh Doshi, 
Bombay 400 092. 
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RIDDLES 


Q: Why is a black chicken say to another? 
smarter than a white one? A:T think I am coming down 
with something. 





Q : What has a hand but 
cannot scratch itself? 





A: ‘Cause a black chicken 
can lay a white egg, but a white 
one cannot lay a black ege!! 





Gi: Rainayageasg, ATA 


Madras - 600004. Q : jf you were walking in a 


What did the tloon soy Sraskand sw allon, what time 
to the pin? woul rene 





was 
A: Time to run! 


B. Vijay Nandini, aged 14, 
Coimbatore - 641 045. 





A: Let's pop upstairs. 
Q : What happened on the 


S, Madhusudhan, aged 11, 
Trichy - 620 025. 


Q : What did one elevator 


Wc ray 





cow farm when the milking 
machine fused? 
A : Udder chaos! 


Q : What is the difference 
between a dog and a flea? 


— 


A: Adog, can have fleas but 
a flea can’t have dogs. 


Q : What happened to the 
dog who lived on garlic? 


ey 


of 


A: His bark was worse than 
his bite, 


Q: How doyou get a ghost to 
lie perfectly flat? 


~é, 


A: You use a spirit level 


Q: What do you give an ant 


with a sore throat? 





A: Antibiotic. 


Q : How do you find out 
where a flea has bitten you? 





‘A: Start from scratch! 


Veda Varadhaganeshan, 
Seruvamani - 610 205. 


Q : What is the difference 
betwoen a clock-seller and a jail 
warden? 

‘A: Ono sells watches and 
the other watches the cells! 


V.P. Deepak Kumar, 
aged 13, 
Madras - 600 017. 
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e old king of Benares 
ied suddenly, and his 
army general siezed the 
crown, The new king chased 
away the three princes, sons of 
the old king. 

‘The three brothers crossed 
the mountains and came to the 
edge of a great desert, through 
which a road lay. They walked 
through it and came to an inn, 
where they decided to stay for 
the night. 

‘That night, the three sat dis- 








cussing their fate. 
“How do we get back our 
father’s kingdom?” they 


wondered. Thus, they sat plan- 
ning out all the strategies they 
could, to drive away or kill the 
wicked general. 


t was close to day- 
break. 


“What is the finest thing in 
the world?” wondered Deva, the 
eldest prince. 

“I don’t know,” replied 
Ananda, the youngest, as he 
watched the inn-keeper’s pretty 


a cota cary 


A STORY FROM NORTH INDIA 





daughter, Saki, prepare break- 
fast 





it surely must be power,” 
id Sanka, the second prince. 
“For are we not unhappy now 
that our throne is gone from 
us?” 

“No, no,” said Deva. “It sure- 
ly must be money. For didn't the 
wicked general bribe the whole 
army to sieze the throne?” 

‘They discussed this for a 
long time, but could not agree 
on what the finest thing in the 
world was, 





'n the morning, after break- 
I rast, the three brothers 
ided to part ways. 
‘Tshall goto China and raise 
‘an army,” said Deva. 

“And I shall go to Turkis- 
than and raise an army there,” 
said Sanka. 

“When shall we meet 
again?” asked Ananda. 







from now, We shall see if any of 
us have obtained the finest 
thing by then. And we shall 
recover our kingdom anyway.” 
So they said good-bye to 
each other and parted ways. 
Only Ananda lingered be- 
hind. For he had fallen in love 


with Saki, the pretty inn- 
keeper's daughter, and wanted 
to say good-bye to her. But she 
was not to be seen. 





‘Two great, armies were 
seen approaching the inn, one 
from the direction of China, and 
the other from Turkisthan. 

‘The armies came closer and 
closer. Suddenly, a great horse 
galloped out of the centre of one 
of the armies, and rode towards 
the other. 

“Deval” cried the man on the 
horse. 

“Sanka!” cried the other. 


Tieton trom 






‘How old and careworn you the greatest and most powerful 
look, Deva,” cried Sanka. army in the world. Is it not 

Asthey embracedeachother finer?” asked Sanka, 
in joy, Saki came out of the inn “But,” asked Deva. “Don’t 
with a child in her arms, fol- 
lowed by two children. 

“Day and night I have worked 
to put this army together,” said 
Deva. “I am now the richest man 
in the world. There is not a pony, 
mule, horse or elephant in my 
caravan that is not loaded with 
Jewels and gold.” 


66 A re you sure that is 
the finest thing? I 
have taken ten years to build 












seem to have obtained the finest 
thing in the world — power. But 
» where is little Ananda?” 


you need money to pay your 
army? They will not follow 
you if you do not pay them, 





t that moment, a laughing 

oung man came out of the 
inn. The two little children with 
Saki ran to him, their eyes 
bright and happy. 

“Father!” they cried. 
“Qho!” cried Sanka “Mother has been teaching us a 
angrily. “Just watch! If I new game.” 
putthistrumpettomy lips The young man who was 
and blow, in no time, all dressed as a peasant, hugged 
thewealth in your caravan the two children, as Saki went 
will be mine.” upto him. 

Prince Deva went “Why!” cried Sanka. “It is 
white with fear as he said, poor little Ananda!” 

“Tadmit, Sanka, that you Both brothers ran up to 





Ananda and embracea nim. 

“You do not look as if you 
have found the finest thing in 
the world,” said Deva. 

“But I have,” said Ananda. “I 
have married Saki, and I have 
three little children. I never left 
this inn ten years ago.” 

“What a silly young boy you 


‘It was not love that made 
me stay at this inn,” replied 
Ananda. “It was the fin 
thing, and I have found it hi ad 

“What?” demanded Deva. 

“Contentment,” replied 
Ananda. “I have found it here.” 

Deva and Sanka looked at 
each other. 


“HT: is right!” cried Deva 
suddenly. “Do you 
know — I was never content 
with my wealth, but was always 
planning how to get more, make 
more.” 

“1 too,” said Sanka. “Was al- 
ways trying to keep my power- 












ful army together.” 
“But don't we have to win 
our kingdom back?” asked 


Deva. 

“Oh, that!” laughed Ananda. 
“The wicked general died nine 
years ago. Since then, hundreds 
‘of messengers from Benares 
have come here asking me to be 
king. But I couldn’t leave the 
finest thing behind.” 

You should have seen how 


Deva and Sanka laughed. They 





had spent ten years, all for 
nothing! 
In the end, they had to give 


a lot of wealth from Deva’s 
caravan to Sanka’s army, to 
send them back to Turkisthan. 

Deva refused to accept the 
crown of Benares. He stayed 
happily with Ananda, at his lit- 
tle inn. 

Sanka became king — but 
he often said, “Power makes me 
happy. But little Ananda does 
have the finest thing in the 
world.” 









Q: What did the Big Ben say 
to the leaning Tower of Pisa? 
‘A: If you have the inclina- 
tion, I have the time! 
8. P. Deepa, aged 15, 
Madras - 600 032. 


@. 





PUZZLES 
WORK WORDS! 


Here are a list of sayings that certain people use for work. 
Can you guess who they are? 


1,“QUIET CHILDREN" [T 




















2."SAY A-A-A-A-H!" 























4.SILENCE!” 
5."FARES PLEASE!” 














D 

3.“SMILE PLEASE!" = |P- 
iL 

c 





























ged 11, Coimbatore - 641 401. 





Sadeep K. Girijan, 





1 8) What were the names of 
QUESTION TIME! the bombs dropped on Hiroshima 
1) IfAisthefather of B and 8"4 Nagasaki? 
B is not the son of A, then who 
is B? 
2) What would you call a 
flying elephant? 


T. Ashwin and 
Naveen Kumar, 
St Paul's School, Neyveli. 





Fill ‘UM’ up! 
‘The following words have ‘UM!’ in them. Fill in the missing 
letters with the help of the clues alongside. 
1, — UM: Musical instrument for rythm. 
2. —— UME: Feather 
38. —UM——-— : Used in arithmetic 
Arvind Aiyar, aged 13, Calcutta - 700 029. 





Dear Arvind, 
You have not given your address. Please sendit tous, Ed. 
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N. Sridevi, aged 10, 


St Joseph Convent Anglo 
Indian Girls High School, 
Coonoor. 








First Burglar + 
police! Jump out of 


taro on the thirteonth floor! 
First Burglar : This is no 
time to be superstitious! 


ne 

‘Anu: My father dived into the 
‘Arabian Sea and came out of the 
Pacific Ocean! 

‘Nitin : That's nothing! My 
father dived into our water tank 
‘and came out through the tap! 

Karthik V., 

Bombay - 400.090, 

‘Teacher : Why do fishes swim 
in water? 

Ramu : Because they can’t 
‘walk in it, ma'am! 

Sandeep Sengottuvan, 
aged 11, 
Madras - 600 033, 
















WAR 


On the sands of desert red, 
Piercing mists of blood, 
Pouring black rains on the dead 
Yet, men ran to find their 





Seshadri, aged 15,547 
Bangalore - 560 008 77 


a 


i Kitty, the cat went chasing after a rat 
and found herself trapped in an 
underground maze! Can you help her get out? 





Criss live in rivers and 
ponds. Sometimes, they 
swim ashore to enjoy the 
warmth of the sun. While on 


THEFLY'S 





ee 


shore, they try to catch some 
land animals, as a change from 
their usual dinner of aquatic in- 


sects and fish. 
Oz sunny day, a crocodile 
[came ashore and lay with 

its legs oustretched, and large 
mouth wide open. Its mouth 
was full of dead meat and filth 
that gave out a bad smell. 
(Remember, the crocodile, does 
not brush its teeth like we do!) 

A jackal smelt it from a dis- 
tance, and wondered what it 
was, His mouth watered. He 
walked slowly upto the 
crocodile to see whether it was 
dead or alive. 

The crocodile saw the jackal 
come. 





66-77 will trap him and havea 


good feast,” it thought. 

Ttlay silent, not moving. The 
jackal threw pebbles on the 
crocodile, to see if it were dead 
or alive, There was no move-| @: What did one earthquake 
ment. say to another? 

He came closer and flicked} A: It’s not my fault! 
his finger at the crocodile. 
Again, there was no response. Deepa Krishnan, aged 12, 
‘After @ couple of daring tri Bangalore - 560 003. 


the jackal was convinced th \ 
the poor fellow was dead. Keep- < 
ing a safe distance, he picked up SS 










a small chunk of meat from the 
crocodile’s mouth and gobbledit |g . why did the moron keep 
greedily his hand out of the window? 
6+ [JFrow delicious it is!" he] A: Because the guy upstairs 
licked his lips. was throwing a party! 
‘The impatient jackal then, 


H 
sneaked into the cave-like —_ 
mouth, leisurely sat down, and Sa 
began’ to eat the remaining 


meat. 
Meanwhile, a fly hummed} _@:Why did the moron throw 
about, attracted by the rotting | his watch out of the window? 
meat. The annoyed jackal] A: ‘Cause he wanted to. see 
chased it away. time fly! 
Now the crocodile was sure Sunith.U, Rao, aged 13, 
that the jackal was in his Bangalore - 560 011. 


mouth. He shut his jaws with a 2 
snap, The fly above gave a gasp, 
and thanked his stars for his ae 


lucky eseape. ~2» a ae 





When the fly got back home, 
it boasted to its folk, “A 


: Whi ise like 
rocodlloandl, together, caught [| gg no = 8 Promise like on 


egg? 
‘A: It can be easily broken! 


B. Sudeep, 
Bhilai - 490 006. 


Taian area 38 










ABY FOX was ready 
for school, His shirt 
and shorts were neatly 
pressed, in his pocket was 


a clean handkerchief, and 
at his collar, was a badge 
that said, 'BABY FOX’ 

Mummy Fox had his 
snack-basket ready. 

“Come on, Baby Fox,” 
said Mummy. ‘"'ll leave you 
at school and go to my office 
Daddy will not be able to take 
you today.” 





Soon, 
school, and Mummy Fox 
was off, after waving her son 
a hurried goodbye. 


they were at 


aby Fox stood holding 
his basket and his 
Primer Book, in the middle 





of the playground. He was 
afraid to go into class. 

Afraid to go into class? 
Why, you may ask. For Baby 
Fox knew that the Big Bully 
of kindergarten, Baby Rabbit 
would be waiting to tease as 
usual. 

The bell rang, and Baby 
Fox had to go into class. 


66Je, he! laughed 
Bully Rabbit when 


he saw him. “I shall sit 


next to you today.” 

Poor Baby Fox. He tried 
his best not to tremble and 
shake, as he sat ona bench, 
Bully Rabbit was soon be- 
side him, and began to slow- 


ly push him towards the side. 

Next, Bully Rabbit gave 
him a big pinch. 

“Ow!” cried Baby Fox. 
Inat's it?” asked Miss. 
Rabbitty, the class teacher. 

“N-nothing miss,” said 
Baby Fox bravely, and satas 
quietly as he could. Bully 
Rabbit kept on pinching and 
punching him. 





Ms Rabbitty came to 
each desk to correct 


their homework. 
She reached Baby Fox's 


THE CLOCK 


Tick-tock says the clock 

‘To all the people on the block. 
Itis six, 

Time for a study mix! 


The clock is so fast 
For so much time is past. 
‘The clock is a need 

It is a great thing indeed. 


Y. Deepa Hegde, aged 12, 
Madras - 600 035. 


desk. At that moment, Bully 
Rabbit had decided to give 
Baby Fox a good punch. As 
Baby Fox stood up, Miss 
Rabbitty bent down to see 
his note-book. And what did 
she get, but a hard punch 
right on her nose! Her glas- 
ses fell off, and Baby Fox's 
note-book went flying. 

You need not guess what 
happened next. Bully Rabbit 
got such a beating on his 
backside that he could notsit 
for a week afterwards! 


SANDY 
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‘t may surprise many toknow 
that there was once a Mus- 
im ruler who often worshipped 
Hindu gods! Ibrahim Adilshaw, 
the second, the king of Bijapur 
had been brought up by his 
mother to respect all religions. 


In 1580 A.D, Bijapur was 
ruled by a Muslim king named 
Ali Adilshaw. He was childless. 
So after his death, his wife 
Chand Bibi, adopted her 
brother-in-law’s son, and made 
him the king-designate. She 
ruled the kingdom as the guar- 
dian of her infant son. The boy 
was only nine years old, when 
his coronation as king-desig- 
nate took place. He afterwards 
ruled the Bijapur kingdom for 
nearly forty-six years till 1626 
‘A.D. He was known as Ibrahim 
‘Adilshaw, the second. 


Hiis mother Chand Bibi was 
alearned lady. She wrote poetry 
in the Parsi, Urdu, Marathi and 
Kannada languages. She was a 
skilled painter and ad- 
ministrator too. Ibrahim Adil- 
shaw was very much influenced 
by her. 

Adilshaw’s attachment 
towards music was sogreat that 
he constructed a town, and 


22 Gaan ye 


IBRAHIM ADILSHAW 


named it ‘Navarasapuram’, to 
commemorate the nine fine 
aspects of music. He made this 
town his capital. 

He wrote a book on music 
too. In its opening stanza, he 
praised the Goddess of Learn- 
ing, Saraswati thus - 

“Oh Mother Saraswati! On 
account of your patronage and 
blessings to Ibrahim, the book 
‘Navarasa’ will be cherished 
eternally in the minds of the 
public.” 


In writing all his official 
documents, he began with the 
words — “Aaaja-pooja-Sri 
Saraswati”. He often listened to 
the teachings of Swamiji Sri 
Narasimha Saraswati. He also 








built atemple in the name of 
his guru. People began to call 
him Jagadguru, the ‘world 
master’t= 


Torahim Adilshaw was a 
good musician and a poet. There 
were about three hundred 
poets, writers and historians in 
his court. The famous poet from 
Maharastra, Vamana Pandit 
adorned his court. The author of 
the famous book ‘Muslims in 
Bharat’ was a close friend of 
Adilshaw. 


He combined the architec- 
tures of our country and Persia 
and created the now famous 
‘Bijapur’ style of art. The 

ae 










‘Ibrahim Roja’ dome, is perhaps 
the most exquisite construction 
in our country. It has remained 
a tribute to this great and noble 
king. 


Tk took twenty years to con- 
‘struct it and cost him 1,59,000 
gold coins. The symbol of 
Kamalam (Lotus) on the build- 
ing signified the Hindu culture. 
Apart from all these, the follow- 
ing eternal message was left by 
him for the world : 





“Whether one is a brahmin, 
guages are different, the thought 


(and the same!” 





or a muslim, though the lan- 
that comes from his heart is one 


S. PADMA SRINATHAN 


Teorey a 


GRANDMA'S TALES 


UNWANTED ADVICE! 














Aah! BUT, TRY AS THEY MIGHT, 
(S | 


H Keep your 
advice to 
yourself! 





sped by my tail 

feathers! TU never interfere in 

‘monkey-business again! But, the 
iat 
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“He tasty these man- 
goes are!” exclaimed 
Amit, as he bit into a juicy one. 

“Hmm!” nodded Sita, her 
mouth full. 

‘Anu and Raju were too busy 
eating theirs, to reply. 

‘The four were in Chellappa’s 
grove, making a good meal of hie 
mangoes, one summer after- 
noon. 

“Poor Chellappat” said Raju, 
munching thoughtfully. “Does 
he ever realize that so many of 
his mangoes go into our 
stomachs?” 

6 e does!" said a voice, 

and the four jumped. 
It was Chellappa himself! Raju 
and Amit raced towards the 
fence and jumped over it. Sita 


Be Conan tnary 





‘was soon behind, but poor Anu 
was caught in Chellapa’s strong 
grip. 
“Oh!” she ried, the mango 
in her hand falling to the 
ground. 

“Come back, you three!” 
shouted Chellappa, “Or I'll go 
straight to your parents.” 

‘The three returned crest- 
fallen, 

“Today,” said Chellappa, 
“You will arrange all the man- 
goes that my workers have 
plucked, in baskets. That'll 
teach you not to steal.” 


en they had finished ar- 
ranging all the baskets, 

Chellappalet them go. 

“Take a mango each," he told 


LESSON! 


them. “You have earned it!” 

“N-no! Thank you, sir!” 
stammered Raju. And the four 
fled home. 


fter dinner, their mother 

set a plate of ripe mangoes 
on the table. To her surprise, 
‘Amit gulped, Anu’s face turned 
red, Sita shook her head, and 
Raju gasped, "No, nol” 

“What's wrong with you 
four?" she asked. “Mango is 
your favourite fruit!” 

Nobody answered. They 
were too ashamed to tell her 
what had happened that after- 
noon! 
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lhe MASK or CCHAU 
dance as it is popularly 
called, is famous in the 
three states of West Bengal, 
Orissa and Bihar. Masks are 
used by the dancers to depict 
tribal gods 
Like the Kathakali of Kerala 
and Manipuri of Assam, the 
Cchau too, is a’combination of 
tribal and classical tradition 
Episodes from the Ramayana 





+ A scene fiom the dance. 








Mahabharata, and sometimes, 
even the Puranas are depicted 


n this dance. 


he dancing area, is usually 
circular and is an open 


ground. On one side, 


nusicians 





sit with their instruments, 
waiting for the dancer to come 


onto the ci 





cular ‘stage 


It always begins with the 


entrance of a dancer wea 


a Ganes! 











ng 
a mask. It is only 


+ Matk-moker at work 







after ‘Ganesha’ has finished 
his dance, that the par- 
ticular dance-drama actually 
begins. 

‘The sound of music is mixed 
with yells of appreciation from 
the audience (usually a rural 
one), The people sitting around 
the dancing'stage’ ery aloud the 
word ‘CCHAU’ together, when- 
aver the movements of the 
lance changes! When one scene 
ends, the music stops, and 
everybody relaxes for fifteen 
minutes till the next scene 
begins. 


Masks for the Cchau 
dance 


the mask-makers are called 

‘Sutradhars*. Pulp and 
clay are shaped into various 
kinds of masks like Siva, Par- 
vathi, Ganesha, Kali, etc. 
Demon and demoness masks 





* hit word aetually meant 
In the oatir days, marke 
‘made ef wood, and thus mas 
‘alled Sutachar. 





carpenter 
probably 









are equally impor- 
tant and made with 
great car 


‘The chief centre 
of these mask- 
makers is 
CHARIDA or 
CHORDA, a village 
about two miles 
from Bagmundi in 
the Purulia district 
of West Bengal 
‘The artists settled 

in this village two hundred 

years ago to make clay idols and 
images. 

But when the Cchau dance 

became popular, they began to 

make masks too. 


How the masks are 
made : 


he Sutradhars require 
these simple equipments 
small chisel made of wood, 
‘a wooden hammer and scissors. 
Earth from a hill-stream, torn 
pieces of paper (for pulp), rags, 
glue made from flour and dye of 
different shades are their raw 
material. 

‘The masks themselves a 
known as ‘MUKHOS'. The or 
nary masks without any decor: 
tion will cost you between Rs. 
10/- and Rs. 15/-, while the 
decorated ones can cost from Rs. 
30/- to Rs. 90/-, 
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We get letters from you saying that you have sent your name, age, 

address and hobbies, but they have not yet appeared in these two pages. 
We have a long waiting list of names —which means, if you send your 

name this month, it will uppear here only after three or four months! 





Name : Nebu George, 
Age: 16 years, 

‘Address :'C’ Flat No, 69, 
Fact Township, 





Name : Anitha Sundar, 
Age :9 years, 
‘Address : 703, Adara 
Springmills, Naignon, 
Dadar - 400 014, Bombay. 

Hobbies + Cycling, music, dancing, 
sardening, playing, vat 

te 








Name : Vytla Prasad, 
Age :16 years, 
1.9-112 Azad Nagar, 





Reading ‘Gokulam’, eating 
icecream and chocolates, swimming, 

isteningto western musicand playing 
shuttle-cock. 





Name :C, Anand, 

Age : 13 years, 

Address : 10, Thirumurthi Street, 
Ramnager, 


Ba Gotan tanry 


Ambathur, 

Madras - 600 053, 

Hobbies : Philately, coin collection, 
roading books, ete, 





Name :R. Anand, 

‘Age! 12 years, 

‘Address : D - 4, Sector - I, 
Kudremukh = 677 142, 

Hobbies : Collecting greeting cards, 
playing indoor games, reading books 
like ‘Gokulam’, travelling in trains, 
eyeling. 








Name : A. Sangeetha, 
‘Age #14 years, 

‘Address : Thalayattumpilly Mana, 
Kalady - P.O. 

Ernakulam Dist, 

Kerala State - 683 674. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins 
‘and Animal photos, music and writing 
letters. 





Name :T.S, Rupesh, 
3 years, 
10/4, 





D8 Road, 


‘Tamil Nadu, 


Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins, 
leaves, and colourful pictures. 


Name : Priya Narayan, 
Age: 14 years, 

‘Address : 41, Mico Layout, 
Bannerghatta Road, 

Bangalore - 560 076. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, garden- 
ing and Jistening to music. 


Name : 8. Pradeep, 

‘Age: 10 years, 

‘Address : Quarter No. 7A, 

Street No. 21, 

Sector No. 5, 

Bhilai (M.P.) 

Pincode - 490 006, 

Hobbies : Painting, drawing, repair- 
ing electrical goods, photography. ete 


Name : 8. Sudha, 
Age: 15 years, 
‘Address : Flat No. 1, ‘Sandhys 
Goshala Road, 
Mulund (West), 
490 080. 
ra wing, painting, singing, 
stitching, reading books, sports, ete. 








Name : A. Deepa, 





1. B. Delux Apartments, 
Anna Nagar East, 
Madras - 600 102. 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, playing 
eards and listening to earnatie music. 


Name : S. Aparna, 

Age: 14 years, 

‘Address : A'5 Main Road, 

‘Thillai Nagar, 

‘Tiruchirapalli - 620 018, 

Hobbies ; Collecting stamps and 
coins, playing cards, carrom board, 
writing English poems, short stories 
and reading fiction. 








‘Name : Prasanna Lakshmi, 

Age: 12 years, 

‘Address : No. 4 Lion's Club, Ist Cross 
Road, 

Shanmugapuram, 

Palani - 624 602. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, playing 





cards, earrom board and listening to 
carnatic music 

Name :S. Lakshmi Priya, 

Age :13 years, 

‘Address : HIG 337 Asok Nagar, 
Lawspet, 


Pondicherry - 605 008. 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
coins, playing cards, carrom board, 
badminton, reading books in Tamil, 
English, Hindi and French, 





Name : Denzil Pereira, 
Age :16,years, 
‘Address :12, Sulochana, 106 Garodia 
Nagar, 

Ghatkopar (East), 

Bombay - 400 07. 

Hobbies: Stamp and coin section 
listening to western, music, photog 
raphy, chess and reading books, 








Name : R, Subhashi 
Age: 12 years, 
‘Address : 88, Boldik Lake Flats, 
Bistipur, 

Jamshedpur - 831 001 

Bihar. 

Hobbies : Reading story books, s 
as Hardy Boys, Famous Fi 
“Gokulam’ ete., playing chess, draw: 
ing, singing, practising karate, cy- 
cling, watching tennis matches, 
collecting pictures of tennis stars, ete 




















Persia, Rustem was born. 


n ancient Persia, there 
lived a good and brave 
chief named Zahon. 
Zahon was a good friend 
‘of the Shah who ruled 

Persia at that time. Now Zahon 

had one great sorrow. He had no 

children. As the years went by, 
he became sadder and sadder, 








This story tells us how the legendary warrior of 


until one day, he decided to pray 
to the gods. Then, when he was 
very old, a child was born to his 
wife, 


lhe baby was beautiful and 

strong, but it had white 
hair! Now, though Zahon was 
delighted to have a son, he 
began to be afraid of the 
rumours that began to spread. 
People began to see the white 
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hair of the baby as an evil omen. 
Some said that it was black 
magic; others said that thedevil 
had been born to Zahon. 

So Zahon decided to aban- 
don the baby. 


‘e took the baby far away 
where no people lived, 
and left him there to die. 

Now in Persia, there lived a 
great wonderful bird in the far 
mountains. This was a magic 
bird, as intelligent as it was 
huge. The bird, soaring high 
above in the sky, spotted the 
white-haired infant lyingon the 


earth. It swooped down, and ~ 


picking the child in its talons, 
began to fly away. 

Tt took the baby to its great 
nest made of sandalwood twigs, 
and began to look after him. It 
fed the baby, kept him clean, 
and looked after him like a 
mother. A few years passed, and 
the baby grew old enough to 
scamper about on the moun- 
tain-side. 


Misti: Zahon was 
grieved at having so 
foolishly abandoned the baby. 
He blamed himself for having 
left the helpless young one to 
die in the wilderness. 

Unable to bear it any longer, 
he left his tribe, and began to 
wander about, travelling to dif- 
ferent places. In one region, he 
came toknow of a baby that was 





being looked after by a great 
bird. 

Hope revived in his heart. 
Could it be his child? He b 
to climb the steep mountains in 





search of/this wonderful bird's 
nest. / 


N“ the great bird was 
watching the old man as- 
cend the mountains, It flew 
down with the boy in its talons, 
and told the surprised and 
happy old man, “This is your 
son whom you left todie, Guard 
him well, and never let him go. 
He'll grow up to be a great war- 
rior, and so will his son.” 

But the boy, who had by now 
grown to love the bird like a 
parent, refused to go with the 
old mam 

“Go, my son," said the great 
bird tenderly. “I'll come to your 
aid always, Take these feathers 
of mine. Anytime you need me, 
just throw them into a fire, and 
T'll be there.” 


ahon took his son back 

home and named him Zal. 
The white-haired Zal grew 
famous an as a brave and intel- 
ligent lad 

Now the Shah of Persia was 
at war with a neighbouring 
king. He sent Zal at the head of 
any army-to fight the enemy. 
The enemy king had a beautiful 
daughter named Rudabeh, who 
began tohear many tales of Zal, 
his cleverness, and his bravery. 
She decided that she would 
marry him even before she saw 
him! 





‘al too, had heard of 
Rudabeh’s beauty and in- 
telligence. He decided that he 
would meet her somehow. 
So one day, when the prin- 
cess was in the balcony of her 





summer-house, Zal called out to 
her. 

Rudabeh had wonderful 
hair, which she plaited and| 
wound around her head into a’ 
dusky crown. She loosened the 
crown, and let her braided hair 
down, like a long rope, after 
tying’ it to the bannister of the 
balcony, This she did, so that, 
when Zal climbed up, the hair 
would not pull painfully at her 
head. 

‘Thus, they met many times. 


MV months later, the 
enemy king and the Shah 
reached some agreement, and 
Rudabeh and Zal were married. 

Once Rudabeh was struck 
by some mysterious and deadly 
illness, and she seemed to be 
dying. Desperate, Zal remem- 
bered his foster-parent, the 
great bird of the mountains. He 
immediately threw a feather 
into the fire, and in a flash, the 
bird was beside him. 

‘The bird gave some healing 
potion to Rudabeh, who soon 
recovered. It left, after blessing 
Zal and his wife. 

Years later, a son was born 
to Zal and Rudabeh. He was 
called Rustem, and as the great 
bird had once said, Rustem too 
grew up to be a great warrior. 
He became so famous that he 
began tobe known asthe Shield 
of Persia. 





RIDDLES 


Q: Where do ghosts like to 


x 


A: In the dead sea! 


Q: What does a cannibal eat 
after a tooth extraction? 


A: The dentist! 


Q: If an apple a day, keeps 
the doctor away, what does a 
lump of garlic do? 


& 


A: Keops everyone away! 


Satish Balasubramanian, 
aged 15, 
Hosur - 635 109. 
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Arun : How long will a twenty- 
four-hour electric clock run without 
being wound up? 

‘Ajit:An electric lock doesnt need 
winding up, stupid! 


+ What would you get ifonly pink 
cars wore sold in India? 
pink ear-nationt 
NW SS <a 

‘Tencher : What are you making? 
Peter: portal 

‘Tencher :A portable what? 
Peter : I don't know yet. I've only 














made the handles so far! 
Veda Varadhaganesh, 
Seruvamani - 610 205, 
‘Mom : Raghu! I think [told you 
to watch the milk boll over. 
Raghu : I did mom! It boiled - 
over ten minutes ago! . 
N.A.Madhavi, aged 12, 
Hosur = 685 109, 





Professor :1 hope I don’teatch you 
copying from your text-book during 
the exam. 
Raju: So do I, sir! 

D. Prabhakar, aged 16, 





Son : Dad, where are the Alps? 
Hmmm? Ask your 
he’s the owe who puts 





mother. 
‘everything avay. 





Indu Rajagopal, aged 10, 
7201 901. = 
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= ESSAY 
recent report talked of 
two boys who had met 


with accidents while 
flying kites. One boy had fallen 
into an open well, and the other 


was run over by a train, 


‘owadays many accidents 

happen due to kite-flying. 
But this sport is popular in 
many eastern countries like 
India, China, Japan, Singapore 
and Malaysia. Kite-flying is 
very popular in India, Competi- 
tions are held regularly in many 
parts of our country. People 
even bet and gamble on the con- 
testants, 














KITES! 


‘ites come in different 
Kes. shapes and colours. 
ites in China, Japan and 
Malaysia have pictures of 
dragons and monsters painted 
on them, A strong resistant 
paper called ‘kite paper’ is used 
to make them. A special mix- 

























ture made of glass and chemi- 
cals called manja is applied on 
the thread to strengthen it. 


ites are launched by 
Keivrcwing them high up in 
the air. In a competition, a par- 
ticipant tries to snap the 
opponent's kite. This is called 
‘deal’. 
Kites are famous in other 


ways too, Do you know that 
they helped Benjamin Franklin 
prove that lightning is a source 
of electricity? Franklin tied an 
iron key to his kite during a 
thunder storm, When lightning 
flashed, he got an electric 
charge. 





0 you know where the bi 
gest kite in the world was 
‘made? In Japan! It was so large 


that it needed 100 people to 
launch it! This has set a guiness 
record. 

Dangerous or not, kite 
flying remains equally popular 
among children and adults, 
world over: 


Arvind Chandrasekaran, 
Std. VIII, Vidya Mandir, 
Madra: 














The sun rises with my call, 
And so does the world wake. 

















| am the proud cockerel, 
| watch the night fall, and 
Help the bright morning break! 
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FAN-DANCER 


THE PEACOCK 


8 you all know, the most 
exotic bird in’ the world, 
‘is our National Bird. It is 
the peacock. It is a flying bird 
that belongs to the pheasant 
family, and is basically Indian. 
But it was domesticated in 
Judea, during the time of King 
Solomon, and was taken to 
Greece during the time of 
Alexander the Great. 
In 1936, anew species called 
the Congo Peacock was dis- 
covered in Aftica. 


et us have a close look at 
Li: beautiful fan-dancer. 
The male is known as the 
peacock and the female is 
known as a peahen. Both 
together are known aspeafowls. 


e young male begins his 
fe covered with dark 
brown feathers. A few hours 
after he comes out of his egg, he 





raises his tiny tail ina strut, It 
takes two years for his tail 
feathers and plumage to 
develop fully. 

‘The tail projects from his 
body, 40 to 54 inches, givinghim 
‘a magnificent look. Sometimes, 
this tail may even reach a 
length of 52 to 72 inches, 

These tail feathers are 
called train feathers. He carries 
the train feathers for about 15 
years 


lhe fan-feathers are shed 

periodically during late 
summer and will grow again by 
December. They are brightly 
coloured bronze-groen with a 
copper sheen near the tips, each 
feather having a distinct eye. 
This eye is formed by a blue 
heart-shaped spot, ringed with 
blue-green, golden-bronze and 
pure gold-yellow with rich 
brown. 

Funnily enough, the peahen 
is a dark brown creature not as 
beautiful or showy as her mate. 


Gator seroory #2 6B 


The peacock keeps his tail dance to attract his queen. 
folded when he rests, walks or When unfurled, the tail be- 
relaxes, On acloudy day, before comes a fantastic fan with its 
rain, he will unfurl his tail and spectacular eyes that seem to 





peer at you! 


e calls at intervals all 
night. For such a beautiful, 
bird, the voice seems awful and 
harsh. His cry sounds exactly 
like @ child crying for help; or 
the cry of a tom cat. It sounds 
something like phi-ao, phi-ao. 
He also has a special cry that 
tells you when he is alarmed. It 
sounds like ka-oan, ka-oan. 











jologists call him the most 

alert of all birds. General- 
iy, clouds make him happy and 
make him dance. He also dan- 
ces to attract a queen. 

He usually dances before 
three or four peahens, but in the 
end, will marry only one. 

Jungle legend says that the 


peacock and the snake are mor 
tal enemies. When a peacock 
sees a deadly snake, he will first 
start playing with it. He will 
circle it and tease it, till it gets 
angry and tries to strike. The 
peacock then pecks the snake to 
death 





eacocks are said to be 
proud birds, but they are 
‘actually very shy. They are 
often killed by hunters for their 
feathers and also to extract fat 
from their bodies. This fat is 
used to make medicine of dif- 
ferent kinds. 
Ifonly we could protect them 
and help them multiply, they 
would become as common as 





crows! Wouldn't you love to see 
peacocks dancing around in 
your street or garden? 
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Studies, studies, studies! 
It is very boring. 


J do feel like snoring! 


‘Studies in the morning, 
Studies at noon; 
Teagerly await evening, 


‘There are also studies, 
Whole day at school; 

But when I get a break, 
‘My mind becomes cool. 























When I keop books before me, 


‘To play and got rid of books soon! 













uy 


























When school is over, 
L always feel good 

For when I go home, 
I get good tasty food! 







Night falls, mother calls, == /f 
NyboaesThavetotake, 
And then read aloud, 

Lessons, just for mother’s sake. 


But when exams are near, 
Tread day and night. 
Play becomes so dear, 
And TY. out of sight! 


I know I have to read, 
As much as I can; 
For, they say one should study, 
‘To become a big man! 





Charavan Iyer, aged 10, 
St. Pius High School, 
Bombay. 
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Did your father 
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todoit uc 2 Sit 
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et My father tring 
| Radhakrishney ished it! 
Mn, aged 12, 
Neyveli 3. 











en I got up from 
bed it was already 
six o'clock. The 
alarm hadn't rung! 
Bundled cosily in my warm 
blanket, I had overslept! ‘The 
train would be arriving at the 
station in fifteen minutes! I 
cursed myself for having 
watched the late-night movieon 
television, It was ‘Tom Sawyer’, 
and I had wanted to watch it 
very badly. 
Grandpa would have arrived 
at thestation by now, and would 
be unloading his bags from the 
train. 


shouted at Ammini, “Why 

didn’t you wake me up? Do 
you see the time? Grandpa 
would have arrived by now!” 

She looked at me a bit 
stupidly and said, “Your 
grandpa knows where your 
house is, doesn't he? He can 
catch a taxi....” 
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“Oh, Amminil” 1 exclaimed. 
“| wanted to go and receive him 
in person, since Amma and 
Appa are not here. 


fonly I were on talking terms 

with Gokul, he would have 
pulled me out of bed, There 
would be no need to go by bus to 
the station, for he would have 
taken me on his TVS 50. How 
nice it would have been to have 
breakfast at a restaurant with 
Grandpa and Gokul! 


I sighed and went into the 
bathroom to brush my teeth. 

Ammini called me and said, 
“Your friend Gokul — that boy 
next door, came here this morn- 
ing.” 
“What for? Did he tell you 
anything?” 

“Nothing, in particular. He 
asked me whether you had Ipft 
for the station.” 


H” did he know? 1 asked house next-door, and we be- 
myself. came very good friends, Since 
My parentshadleft for Delhi my name rhymed with Gokul, 
to attend a conference. Both somepeopleeven mistook us for 
were doctors, and very busy twins! 
ones at that. They had left me 
in the care of our cook cum eading magazines, doing 
house-keeper — Ammini. She -osswords and collecting 
often did things her own way - stamps fascinated us both, We 
sometimes causing trouble, but had a good collection of stamps 
her intentions were always each. We often sat together on 
good. Grandpa had written that holidays, sorted them out and 
he would be coming here from imagined that we were in the 
his estates in the West Coast... different countries to which the 
Gokul lives next door. He is Stamps belonged. 
distantly related to me, too, _ few days back, my father 


‘When his father got transferred had a letter from Canada, On 
to this town. they chose the 


the envelope was a beautiful 





stamp. I happened to be in the 
bathroom at that time, taking a 
leisurely bath. 

Gokul had come in search of 
me, My dad showed him the 
new stamp. Gokul’s eyes 
popped out at the beautiful 
stamp! 

“Uncle,” he asked, “May I 
have that stamp’ 

My dad smiled at his excited 
face and readily gave it to him. 


Ov. at lunch, did my father 
tell me of the incident. 


Fa Sala dowary 








Just imagine my 
anger. Gokul — m; 





friend — 
had taken that stamp from my 
father behind my back. 


I labelled him a traitor and 
stopped talking to him. It be- 
came the talk of the locality. 
Raghul and Gokul were no more 
friends! 

Gokul came to our house 
and tried to talk to me, But I did 
not bother to listen to him, and 
continued to ignore him. 

But he was as friendly es 
ever with my parents. began to 





get irritated when my dog, 
King, wagged his tail at Gokul 
when he came home. I missed 
our evenings together... 


sound reached my ears. It 

as a taxi, and it came to 
‘@ halt in front of our gate. 1 
rushed out with half an idli 
in, my mouth (I was halfway 
through breakfast!) I could not 
believe my eyes! There was 
Grandpa getting down from the 
taxi, and beside him was Gokul 
helping him with the luggage! 
One big suitcase, an airbag, a 
gunny bag containing jackfruit, 
and odd little parcels came tum- 
bling down. 


Gx: was about to leave, 
‘when Grandpacalled him. 

‘Are you not coming in for 
some coffee?” 

Gokul hesitated. 

“Come in, Gokul,” said 
Grandpa, “You came to the sta- 
tion to pick me up because 
Raghul has a severe cold. You 
can't go away without drinking 
coffee!” 

I, having a severe cold? What 
was all this? 

I blinked and stood quietly. 

Ammini brought coffee for 
us all. 

“Thank you for the coffee..." 
said Gokul, “I'll meet you later.” 

My grandmother had sent 
jackfruit chips and copra for us. 
Gokul loved them, andGrandpa 
asked me to take some to their 
house. Should I send these 
things through Ammini? No. 
Grandpa would smell a rat and 
T would have to explain why I 
‘am go nasty to Gokul. 

Half-heartedly, I took the 
parcels next door. I rang 
Gokul's door bell after nearly 
‘a month of silence, Had I ig- 
nored him for so long? 





okul 
‘door. 
“Grandpa sent these to you,” 

I muttered and thrust the par- 
cels at him, As I turned to go, he 
caught hold of my arm and 
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answered the 


dragged me inside. 

“Just listen to me Raghul,” 
he said. 

I stood there silent. 

“You are angry with me for 
taking that Canadian stamp 
aren't you?” he asked. “You 
have one just like it, So I 
thought that I would exchange 
it for the Spanish one that Ran- 
jan has. 

“Since both of you are not on 
good terms, I thought I'd do it. 
But before I could see you and 
explain it to you, you had 
misunderstood me.” 

Is it really true?” I asked 
hesitantly. 









@ : What has four legs and 
only one foot? 
‘A: Abed! 


ee 
ne 

Q: What is the differences be- 
tween a hill and a pill? 





1. ~ 


A: One is hard to get up and 
the other is hard to get down! 





“Of course!” He replied. “I 
thought that if you had the 
Spanish stamp, you'd surely 
win in the philately exhibition.” 





felt ashamed. I had wasted 

a month not talking to 
Gokul, not allowing him to ex- 
plain things, while all the time 
he was doing me a favour! 

1 felt small and mean. 

I held out my hand and 
clasped his. 

“Sorry!” I said from the bot- 
tom of my heart. 


KRISHNAVENI 
RANGANATHAN. 


NAPOLEON and HITLER 
were separated by 129 years... 
« Napoleon was born in 
1760 and Hitler in 1889, 
Napoleon came into power 
in 1804; Hitler in 1938 
Napoleon occupied Vienna 
in 1809; Hitler in 1938. 
Napoleon was defeated in 
1816; Hitler in 1945. 
How’s that for exact timing! 
L.K. Venkatraman 
Bombay 400 086. 


GRANDMA'S TALES 


TRICK FOR TRICK! 
— 
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Ty] SO, THEY WENT BACK TO] 
WHERE THE CAGE WAS. 


A. 





DID YOU 





KNOW? 


EARTHQUAKES 





that the point at which an 
earthquake occurs is called its 
FOCUS? 

wthat when an earthquake 
occurs, the shock of the break- 
ing rocks emits SEISMIC 
WAVES? That is what helps us 
tomeasure the earthquake with 
‘a seismograph. 








v.the area where the most 
earthquakes occur is around 


the margin of the Pacific in the 
CIRCUM-PACIFIC BELT? 


Je Goran eye 





that an earthquake that 
occurs in the night will cause 
less damage than one that 
happens at day-time. That is 
because in the day, many people 
are moving about, and in the 
case of cities — are at work in 








high-rise buildings. High-rise 
buildings are most dangerousin 
times of earthquakes. 

that since the great Tokyo 
earthquake in 1923 that killed 





over 99,000 people, the 
Japanese have tried to find 
methods to predict earthquakes? 





...that the San Andreas 
FAULT in North America is a 
part of the belt of earthquake 
activity around the margin of| 
the Pacific area? This fault 
makes California an 
earthquake-prone area. 









«that a series of earthquakes 
mysteriously began in 1962, in 
the Denver area of Colorado in 
N. America? Scientists later 
found that this was caused by 
the chemical waste injected 
into the ground by the US. 
Army! 








I went to the 200 


Sanjay 

yesterday. 
Ramu : Did you? I was there 

too. 

Sanjay : Really? In which 


cage’ 
H, Vani, Ooty. 


Dear Vani, 
You have not given your ad- 
dress. Please send it to us 


Ed, 






Patient : Doctor, doctor! I feel 


like a bridge! 
Doctor : What has come over 


you today? 
Patient : One ear, two cycles 


andone lorry. 
me F Seahadri, aged 12, 


Bangalore - 560 084. 


Man :(to beggar): Youarea fit 
‘and healthy man. Why can't you 
take up some job? 

Beggar : How can I, sir? My 
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woORK WORDS! 


1, Teacher 

2. Dentist 

3, Photographer 
4, Librarian 
5.Conductor 


QUESTION TIME! 


1) Bis A’s daughter! 

2) A Jumbo Jet! 

3) ‘Fat Boy’ was dropped on 
Nagasaki 

‘Little Boy’ was dropped on 
Hiroshima. 


FILL‘UM’ UP! 


1, Drum 
2. Plume 
3, Number 
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JUMBLE - BUMBLE 


Swallow 
Pigeon 
Goshawk 
Rook 
Cuckoo 


opener 


NINE TIME! 
2499-1 
9 * 907 100 


‘TREE TALK! 
Eucalyptus 
Poplar 

Neem 

Teak 

Palm 

Fir 

Pine 

Cedar 
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GHOSTS AND DREAMS! 


‘The right order of the 
panels is 2, 4, 1, 3. 


EE aad 
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COVER STORY 


Mitte ii 1992! 


't was on the first of January 
1992 that Mittu changed. 
Changed? You may ask. How? 


Well... she did not become _ 


bigger, or turn into something 
else or anything like that. She 
changed inside herself. 





'To change to something 
else Mittu must have been like 
something first. And that was 
not a very nice something. 
Mittu was lazy, Mittu was 
rude. Mitt disobeyed 
everyone, and Mittu hated 
studies (you need not guess 
where her grades were - right 
at the bottom!) 

So what ever did Mittu do 
with herself? Well... she would 
curl up in a corner with Toto, 
her dog (who was lazier than 
she was) and go to sleep! Sleep, 
sleep, sleep! That was all Mittu 





did. 


So tet me come -to’ the 
point. It was the first of 





‘The 


January 1992. day 
dawned bright and cool. And 
it was a holiday! 

Mittu woke up. The clock 
showed 6.30. 

“So early!” gasped Mittu. “I 
must go back to sleep. If 
mummy sees me, she'll make 
me brush my teeth!” 

But try as she might she 
could not lie down. As soon as 
she put her head on the pillow, 
it would bounce back, as if it 
had a spring attached. It was 
really tiresome! 

What was happening? 

Suddenly, her arms and 
legs gave a nasty twitch, and 


Teen are BT 





there she was on the floor, 
dashing into the bathroom. 
Before she knew it, she had 
brushed her teeth and had a 
bath! 


“Maybe this is a dream,” 
thought Mittu. 


Mummy was shocked to 
see Mittu up so early, bathed 
and dressed too! 





“No, mummy!” said Mittu’s 
mouth, before Mittu could stop 
it. “I'll take it myself.” 

And soon, she had poured 
out the milk, put sugar in it 
and drunk it too! 


“Unbelievable!” 
Mittu’s mother. “Is thi 
Year resolution?” 

It wasn't! Mittu did not 
want to do all these things. 
Really! 

“Til dust the rooms, 
mummy!" cried Mittu’s mouth. 

Swish, swish, swish! Dust! 
Wipe! 


thought 
New 








‘2 cen ye 


“Not so fast!” cried mummy. 





“Mittu! That's Baby you're 
dusting!” shouted father. Sure 
enough. Swish, swish, swish! 
Went the dust-cloth all over the 
armeheir, and Baby, who was 
sitting in it! Mittu was scolded 
soundly, but she couldn't stop. 
Mother’ finally grabbed the 
dust-cloth out of her hand and 
threw it on top of the cupboard. 

“ll wash the clothes now,” 
buzzed Mittu’s mouth. 


“No, no!” cried mother, 
panic-sticken, “T'll do it.” 
“Then shall I swoop the 
rooms?” 
“No!” 
“Shall I arrange your cup- 
boards?” 
“Ne 
“Shall I...” 
“Nol” cried mother. “Go out 
and play, or read something.” 











“[ll borrow a book from 
Roma,” said Mittu, and Swish! 
She was gone. 

‘Mummy closed her eyes. 

“Do you think,” she mut- 
tered to herself. “A lazy Mittu 
is better than a super-active 
Mittu?” 





“Roma!” cried Mittu. 

Roma was lazing over her 
milk and toast at her dining 
table. She jumped with a start. 

SW-WH-AT?" she cried. “Oh, 
it's you Mittu? What's hep: 
pened?” 

“Nothing, you ninny!” seid 
Mittu laughing. “I just want @ 
book to read. Give it to me! 
Quick! 

Before Roma could blink an 
eyelid, Mittu was dragging her 
upto her room. 

“U-uh?" mumbled Roma, 
confused. “It’s only seven thir- 
ty, and...” 

But Mittu was not listening. 





“Chi, chil” she was saying. 
“How untidy you are!” 

‘And she began, clearing and 
tidying poor Roma's room. 

“Mittul” cried Roma in 
panic. “My dolls! My books!” 

“What's this on the wall? 
It’s so tattered!” 

“No, no! That's my Donald 
Duck poster! No!” 

But alas! The precious 
poster could not be saved. Into 
the dustbin it went. Along with 
many precious toys and stuff. 

“Ob, no!” Roma, 
putting her head in her hands. 
“This must be a dream.” 





From that day onwards, 
Mittu was a terror. Instead of 
being lazy, she was very ac- 
tive. Instead of being rude, she 
was very sweet. Instead of 
being disobedient, she was 
doubly obedient. (I mean it. If 
her mother asked her to gather 
the clothes for wash, she would 
begin to wash them too! That 
makes her doubly obedient, 
doesn't it?) And boy! Did she 
study, study, study! 

She was tiresome too. If you 
were ever with her, she would 
make you do something or the 
other. 

Toto too, hated this change 
in Mittu. He found himself 
going on long, long walks, and 
was not allowed to sleep at all. 


Caan aay oe BS 


“Agh!” groaned Toto to him- 
self. “This must be a dream. 
This can't be my soft, cuddly, 
sleepy Mittu!” 


Te was a lovely colourful 
calendar. Mittu's father stood 
on the rickety stool (it was 
patched together with a bit of 
rope) hammering a nail into 
the wall. Suddenly, he heard 
a growl from the window 
above. = 

| 


It was Mr. Mahajan, their 
next door tenant. 

“Suresh!” he growled. “Do 
you know what your daughter 
did?” 

“No,” replied Mittu’s father 
blinking. 

“Your Mittu has cleaned up 
my house so well, I can't find 
anything! Do you know what 
Till do to her if I see her again? 
Til.” 


Before he could finish,a lot 
of things happened at once. 
Mittu, came in jumping ex- 
citedly because Roma had lent 
her the latest issue of 
‘Gokulam.’ 

“Mummy!” she cried, “Look 
what I've got!” 








Toto was sleeping on the 
floor beside Baby, who gave his 
tail a good tug. Toto (starled 
by the tug and Mittu’s shout) 
jumped up in a frenzy trying 
to find his attacker, and finally 
grabbed at the rope that held 
the leg of the stool. 


CRASH! 


Mr. Mahajan closed his 
eyes, so did Mummy, so did 
Baby; and the hammer in 
father’s hand fell right on poor 
Toto's head. 





(This is what Toto kept 
seeing for sometime after that.) 
‘And what do you think 
Mittu did? She rushed to where 
her father lay on the floor with 
bits of the wood around him 
and cried, “Oh dear daddy! 
Look at the mess on the floor!” 
She began to clear it all up. 
Ti was the last stra 
“Well, Mittu,” said her 








Anand: Do you believé in 
ghosts? 
‘Amrit : No. 
‘Anand : Then will you spend a 
night in a haunted house? 
‘Amrit : No. 
‘Anand : Why not? 
‘Amrit : might be wrong! 


Veda Varadaganeshan, 
Seruvamani. 















father sweetly. “Thank you for 
clearing up this mess..... BUT 
NOW GO INTO YOUR ROOM 
AND STAY QUIET FOR 
SOMETIME!” 

Mittu burst into tears and 
ran into her room. 
* ‘That evening, a quiet and 
subdued Mittu came for dinner. 

“{ simply can’t keep still,” 
she told her parents. “It all 
began, if you remember, on 1st 
of January 1992...” 

“Does this mean,” asked her 
mother. “That we have to wait, 
for 1993 for you to change?” 





Welt, tet’s hope not! I can’t 
think which Mittu is better - 
the lazy one, or the super-ac- 
tive one, I think an in-between 
Mittu will be the best! 


SR. 





Ramu : How do you double 
your money? 
‘Shyam : Tear it into two! 
J. Jeyappriya Dhevi, 
Madras - 600 014. 
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Poor Ernie, the elephant, is lost! He-wants to find 
his way to his friend Kangaroo. Can you.put Ernie on 
the right path? 


























POETRY 


My favourite hobby is reading, 
And I do it everyday. 

I like to read so much, 

That I myself cannot say. 


T read books to pass the time, 
‘Whenever I am free, 

When no more work is left to do, 
When Mum's not wanting me. 


As I read the books very quickly, 
‘My Dad buys more for me! 

‘And now I'm pestering him, 

To help me join a library. 


Craft, drawing or painting, 
Any hobby you suggest, 
like reading very much, 
‘This hobby is the best! 


Deepti Jayaraman, 
aged 10, 
‘Thane - 400 601. 











1) Name the Pink City of 
India, 

2) Which mountains in 
India are known as the ‘Blue 
Mountains? 

8) On which river does 
Ahmedabad stand? 

V. Vijay Babu, Std. VI, 
Salem -7 


4) In which year did women 
begin to participate in the 
Olympic Games? 

2) Where is the Tower of 
Victory in Rajasthan? 





3) During which Mughal 
emperor's reign was the tomb of 


36 Goncien ry BE 


Humayun built? 


C. Vivek, aged 13, 
South Point School, 
Calcutta, 


1) Who wrote A Midsum- 





mer Night's Dream? 
2) Which is the longest road 
in India? 
3) Who wrote the book A 
Week With Gandhiji? 
R. Sumithra, Std. VI, 
S.D.AH. 





Vv 


1, Which country is known 
as the Sugar Bow! of the world? 

2, What is the capital of 
Campuchea? 

3. Who is known as the 
Father of History? 

4, What is Phonography? 





5, When was Burma (or 

Myanmar) separated from 
India? 

GP. Suresh, 

Tuticorin - 628 005. 


V 


1) Which city is known as the 
City of Motor Cars? 
2) Which country is the 
Playground of Europe? 
3) Which place is known as 
the Isle of Pearl? 
B. Ponniayan, aged 15, 
‘Tirunelveli - 627 006. 


Vl 


1) What is a male horse 
valled? 





2) What is a female horse 


known as? 


3) What is a young female 
horse called? 

4) What is a baby horse 
called? 

5) What is a young male 
horse known as? 


Navin S., aged 8, 
St, John’s 8.8. School, 


Madras. 
Vil 


1) What is the capital of 
Ireland? 





2) What is the capital of 
Romania? 

3) What is the currency of 
Iraq? 


S.P. Saravanan, aged 12, 
‘Trichy - 620 021. 


‘Answers on next page 


olan danny 83-89 










1, Jaipur 
2. The Nilgiris 





\V 


1) Cuba 

2) Phnom Phenh 
3) Herdotus 

4) Study of Sound 


5) 1987 
3. River Sabarmathi. 

1. Detroit 
1) 1912 2. Switzerland 
2) Chittur 3, Bahrein 


3) During Akbar’s reign 


Vi 








1. Astallion or a gelding 
1, William Shakespeare 2, Amare 
2, The Grand Trunk Road 3, A filly 
8, Louis Fischer 4, A foal 
5. Acolt 
1) Dublin 


2) Bucharest 
8) Dinar 














TRIANGLE TANGLE! 














Look at the geometric figure above carefully. Looks pretty 
simple, doesn't it? Well, it is the geometric proof for a very simple 
theorem. Can you figure out what the theorem could be? 

isan ae, 
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Dear Editor, 

Everyone knows of the ‘Babri Mas: 
jid Issue’, | am sure many of my friends 
would like to support it too. But let us 
stop and think for a while. 

‘Suppose the Masjid was complete 
ly demolished, and a temple built in 
its place? Just imagine the situation 
‘our country would face then! 

We depend on the Muslim 
countries for petroleum. During the 
briet Gulf War, we suffered from 
shortage of petroleum. Just imagine 
how they would react if we showed 
disrespect for their religion in our 
country. 

‘Supposing, elsewhere in the world, 
‘a temple was demolished and a 
mosque or a church built in its place, 
then how would we react? 

Moreover, we are supposed to be 
‘a secular ‘country. Is this our 
secularism? 











959. 





What did the Gita sa) 
said that he was the one and the 
same, and the only diference is that 
people worship him by different names 
‘and customs, 








R. Srl Vishnupriya, aged 13, 
Women’s Peace League School, 
Bangalore. 


These letters are reactions to $.D. 
Dalesh’s letter in ‘Viewpoint, in our 
December issue. 


Dear Editor, 

It is true that if we make others 
happy, we too will be happy. This is 
what Plato and Wilde say. 

It is said that if we share joy, it 
gets doubled, and sorrows shared are 


halved! 
Beena K., aged 11, 








Trichy - 16 
Dear Editor, 
| agree with Dale: 1 hap 
ness is ‘joy of the mind’ If we are 


satisfied with what we have, we can 
really be happy. 

In his lifetime, man has to face 
many problems and difficulties. 

People think negatively because of 
their fear, jealousy and hatred towards 
others. These feelings should be 
removed from our minds - then happy 
‘we will be, so will the world 





K. Murall Krishna, aged 14, 
Madukkeral, 





Dear Editor, 

| agree with Dalesh. Happiness is 
rot a product we can manufacture in 
‘@ factory. It is something which we 
create in ourselves. 

Mf we are satisfied with what we 
have and delete our wants, we can 
bbe happy forever. 





R. Mohamed Miandad, aged 10, 
‘Madural - 16 


Dear Editor, 

So many people are unhappy be- 
cause they have so many problems. 
But_most of us create our own 
problems and make ourselves unhap- 
Py. 

with the st 
dolights in joy” 

i we live in togothemess, and 
share our joys and sorrows, we can 
live happily together on this planet. 





ment, “Joy 





Dear Editor, 

Many people in our country stil 
feel that houschold-work is only 
‘woman's work, They also foel that a 
‘man is the head of the family. In many 


families there is celebration when a 
baby boy is born, and there is mourn- 
ing when a baby gist is born, 

When the husband of a lady dies, 
she has to live a lonely life. She has 
to give up wearing omaments; she 
can't wear kumkum, Does a man lve 
2 lonely lite when his wife dies? No, 

e does not. He can marry again and 
enjoy life. 

Even advertisements of respon- 
sible corporations ike the Life In 
‘surance Corporation say, “For your 
son's education and your daughter's 
maria 

‘Why = we, girls are also human 
beings! We also need education, we 
‘must get the same treatment as the 
boys in the world, That is why | folt 
sad that the last issue of Gokulam car- 
tied a cover-picture showing the father 
‘and children reading and the mother 
serving food to them. 





Aaloka. V. Kanhere, Std. Vill, 
Nalanda English High Schoo!, 
Bombay. 


You are right, Aalokal But you 
‘could fook at our November cover this 
way = the father looking after the 
childron, while the mother serves the 
food. Both are shariog housohold 
work! It is the way you think that mat. 
ters! And we do hope many more will 
think your way! 








Festival Fun! 
(October '91 Issue) 


This competition was quite easy for you — many of your entries 


were correct! 


But then, how many of you noted ‘hat it was a handwriting 


contest too? 


Here are the winners — all correct entries with the best 


handwriting... 





PRIZE (Rs. 60) 
* Vinil V, Menon, aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 057. 

Consolation Prizes (Rs. 10) 
* M. Rechana Al Jannah, 


aged 8, 

‘Trichy - 4. 

* R, Gokulakrishnan, aged 8, 
P. 8.8.8, School, 

Madr. 
* Shobhit Nigam, aged 10, 
M,C, C, School, 
Shahabad. 

* Takasha C. Pinto, aged 11, 
Mangalore - 2. 

*M, J. Rajeev Kumar, aged 12, 
Andamans - 744 101. 











Congratulations, Winners! Your prizes will reach you 
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ONION’S BOON 


ong long ago, the onions ne evening, the onions 

were considered very held a meeting in the 

ldirty creatures, All the fields. An old onion was the 
other vegetables teased them first to speak. “Listen, my 
and often mocked them, “Hee! brothers.” He said “I've got an 
Hee! You grow underground idea. One from our big family 
and are very dirty. 

“They could no longer 
tolerate the vegetables’ teas- 
ing, So, they decided to go to 
their king, the Brinjal. 





the Brinjal heard the 
onions’ story and only 
laughed. “You say no one 
bothers about you? They tease 
you? Thats true!” he said 
“Nobody even bothers to cry 
when you are cut to death. Ha! 
Hal Hoo! Hoo! Hee.” 
‘The onions felt sadder than 
before, when insulted by their 
king. 





es 


A, =a 


WORLD 


Tes a beautiful world 
‘Oh! Such a beautiful world. 







Minutes and hours. 


‘Till my end nears. 


There are trees and flowers, 





T would like to stay here, 


Sanjana and Shylaja, 
Bangalore - 660 040. 


AIBANA YE 








should go to the Himalayas, 
and meditate, until Lord 
Brahma appears before him, 
Then he should ask the lord for 
a boot 

“But what boon shall we ask 
for?” asked a young onion. 

“We should ask for such a 
boon that will make everyone 
cry when they cut us. I am too 
old to go to the Himalayas, but 
you must go,” he said, choosing 
a young one, 








the young onion reached 

the Himalayas and began 
to meditate. A week passed, 
Lord Brahma was pleased by 
the onion's faith, and appeared 
before it. “Please grant me a 


boon.” cried 
overjoyed. 

“What boon do you want?” 
asked the Lord. 

“Lord!” it cried. “You know 
we are considered the dirtiest 
of all creatures! Nobody cares 
for us, So, let tears flow from 
the eyes of anyone ‘ho cuts us 
and kills us.” 

“So be it,” said the Lord, and 
vanished. 

‘The onion returned to tell 
its fellow-onions the, joyous 
news. 

So, next time don't wonder 
why tears come from your eyes, 
when you cut onions! 


the — onion 





Padma Iyer, 
Bombay - 400 077. 
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You too 
draw 


can 
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Tego goer ee 





Ht Kids! 


Can you make 
Johnny ker dance’ 


is 
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Qe’ ¥ Yes! With 


Kores- -Pript 
nd Borage Power} 














